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TheTragedie of 


d though I make this marriage for my peace, 
th’Eaft my pleafure lies. Oh come Fentigius. 

Enter Fentigisss. 

You muft to Parthia, your Commiffions ready : 

Follow me,and reciue’t* Exeunt 

Enter Lepidtes,Mecenas andAgrippa. 

Lepidus. Trouble your felues no further: pray you 
haften your Generals after. 

Agr. S\t,Marke Anthony; will c’ne but kiffe Ottauia, 
and weele follow. 

Left. Till l fhall feejyou in your Souldiers dreffe. 
Which will become you both: Farewell. 

CMece. Wc fhalli as I concciue the iourncy, beat 
Mount before you Leptdus. 

Left. Your way is fhortcr,my purpofes do draw me 
much about.you’Ic win two dayes vpon me. 

'Both. Sir good fucccffe. 

Lepi, Farewell. Exeunt. 

Enter Cleopater,Charmian,Iras,and A ter At. 

Cleo. Giuc me iome Muficke;Muficke,moody foodc 
of vs that trade in Louc. 

Omnes, ThcMuficke,hoa. 

Enter Afar item the Eunuch. 

Cleo. Let it alone,lcc’s to Hillards: come Charmian. 
Char. My arme is fore,bcft play with 7Hardian. 
Cleofa. As well a woman with an Eunuch plaide, as 
with a woman. Come you'le play with me Sir ? 

Mardi. As well as I can Madam. 

Cleo. And when good will is fhewed, 
T'nough’tcome to fhort 
The Affor may pleade pardon. He none now, 

Giueme mine Angle,weeleto’th’Riucrrhere 
My Muficke playing farre off. I will betray 
Tawny fine fi(hcs,my bended hookc {ball pierce K 
Their finny iawes: and as I draw them vp, 
lie tbinke them etiery one an Anthony, 
Andfay,ahha;y’arc caught. 

Char. *Twas merry when you wager'd on your Ang¬ 
ling, when your diuerdid hang a fait fifh on his hooke 
which hewichfcruencie drew vp. 

Cleo. That time? Oh times: 

I laught him out of patience: 2nd that night 
I laught him into patience.and next mornc. 

Ere the ninth houre,I drunkehim to his bed: 

Then put my Tires and Mantles on him,whilfi 
I wore his Sword Plnllippan. Oh from Italie, 

Enter a Me ftmger. 

Ramme thou thy fruitefull tidings in mine eares* 

That long time haue bin barren. 

(Mef Madam,M adain. 

Cleo. Anthoryo's dead. 

If thou fay fo VUlaine, thou kil’ft thy Miflris; 

But well and free,if thou fo ycild him. 

There is Gold,and hecre 

My bleweft vainesto kiffe: a hand that Kings 

Haue !ipt,and trembled killing. 

Mcf. Ftrft Madam,he is well. 

Cleo. Why there’s moreGold. 

But firrah markc,we vfe 

To fay,the dead are well: bring it to that, 

The Gold I giuc thee, will I melt and powr 
Downe thy ill vttering throate. 

Mef, Good Madam hearc me. 



Cleo. Well,go too I will: 

But there’s no goodneffe in thy face if AmL»~ 

Be free and healthfulljfo tart a fauour ^ 

To trumpet fuch good tidfftgs. I fnot well 
Thou &ouldft come like aFurie crown’d v»U c . 
Not like aformall man, ^ na &ej, 

Mef Wilt pleafe you heare me ? 

Cleo. I haue a mind to ftrike thee ere thou r». . 

Yet if thou fay Anthony liues, *tis well, P e *k fl: 
Or friends with Cajar,or not Captiue tohinj 
lie fet thee in a fbower ofGold,andhaj}e * 

Rich Pcarles vpon thee, 
c Mef. Madam,he’s well. 

Cleo. Wellfaid. 

Mef. And Friends with Cafar. 

Cleo. Th’art an honeft man, 

Mef. Cafar ,and he,arc greater Friends then tner 
Cleo. Make thee a Fortune from me, 

Mej, But yet Madam. 

Cleo. I do not like but yet,it does alay 
The good precedence.fie vpon but yet, 

Bur yet is as a laylor to bring foorth 
Some monftrous Malefadlor. Pry thee Friend 
Powrc out the packe of matter to mine care, 

The good and bad together: he’s friends with Cafar 
In (fate of heal th thou failt,and thou faift,frec. ’ 
Mef. Free Madam,no: 1 made no fuch report, 
He’s bound vmo OBauia. 

Cleo. For what good turne ? 

Mef. For the beft turne i’th’bed. 

Cleo [ am pale Charmian, 

Mef M-»dam,He’s married to Ollauie, 

Cleo. The moft inte&ious Pcftilence vpon thee. 

Strikes him dome. 

(Jllef Good Madam patience. 

Cleo 4 What fay you? Strikes him. 

Hence horrible Viliaioc,or lie fpurne ihine eyes 
Like balls before me: lie vnhairc thy head, 

She hales him vp anddome. 
Thou (halt be whipt with Wyer,and ttew’d in brine, 
Smarting in lingring pickle. 

Mef. Gracious Madam, 

I that do bring the newes,madenotthe match. 

Cleo. Say ’ti* not fo,a Prouince I will gtue thee, 
Andmakd thy Fortunes proud: the blow thouhad’ft 
Shall make thy peace,for mouing me to rage, 

And I will boot thee with what guift befide 
Thy modeftie can begge. 

c Mef He’s married Madam. 

Cleo. Rogue,thou haft liu'd too long. Drove a knife, 
Mef Nay then lie runnes 

What meane you Madam,! haue made no fault. Exit, 
Char.G ood Madam keepeyour fclfe within your felfe, 
The man is innocent, 

Cleo. Some Innocents feape not the thunderbolt: 
Melt Egypt into Nyk: and kindly creatures 
Turne all to Serpents. Call the flaue againe, 

Though [ am maa,I will notbyte him :C all? 

Char. He i s afeard to come. 

Cleo . I will not hurt him, 

Thefc hands do lacke Nobility,that they ftrike 
A meaner then my felfe: fince I my felfe 
Haue giuen my felfe the caufe. Come hither Sir. 

Enter the Meffenger againe. 

'bough it be honeft.it is neucr good 
To bring bad newes .* giuc toagratious Meffage 
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An hoft oftongues.but let jll tydings tell 
Xhemfelues,whcn they be felt. 

Mef. I haue done my dutyi 
Cleo. Is he married ? 

I cannoehate thee worfer then I do. 

If thou againe fafyes. J *' 

cMef He’s married Madam. 

Cleo. The Gods confound thee, 

Poft thoti hold there ftill ? 

Mef Should I lye Madajne? 

Cleo. Oh,I would thou didft: 

So halfe my Egypt were fubmerg’d and made 
A Cefteme for fcal’d Snakes. Go get thee hence, 

Had’ft thou Karcifm in thy face to me. 

Thou would’ft appeere moff vgly-.He is married ? 

Mef I crane your Higbnefle pardon. 

Cleo. He is married? 

Mef. Take no offence,that I would not effend you, 
T6punnifhmefor what you make me do 
Seemes much vnequall,hc’s married to Ottauia. 

Cleo. Oh that hisfaulc fhould make a knaue ofthee, , 
That art not what th’arc fure of. Get thee hence. 

The Marchandize which thou haft brought from Rome 
Are all too deere tor me: 

Lye they vpon thy hand,and be vndone by em. 

Char. Good your Highncffe patience. 

Cleo. In pray fin g Anthony ,1 haue dilprais’d Caftr. 
Char. Many times Madam. 

Cleo, I am paid for’t now.-lcad me from hence, 

I faint,oh Iras,Charmian: *cis no matter. 

Go to the Fellow, good Alexat bid him 
Report the feature of Otlauia : her ycares. 

Her inclination,let him not leaue out 

The colour of her haire. Bring roe word quickly. 

Let him for euer go,!ct him not Charmian, 

Though he be pajpted one way like a Gorgon, 

The other wayes a Mars. Bid you Alexat 
Bring me woid,how tall fheis: pitty me Charmian, 

But do not fpeake to me. Lead me to my Chamber. 

Exeunt. 

Elouriff. Enter Pomfey,at one doore with Drum and Trum~ 
pet:at another Cafar,Lepidttt,Anthony , Enob.rrbtu.AIc- 
cenat,Agrif pa,Menas with Souldiers Marching. 

Pom. Your Hoftagcs I haue,fo haue you mine: 

And we Ihall talkc before we fight. 

Caftr. Moft meetc that firft we come to words. 

And therefore haue wc 

Gur written purpofes before vs fent. 

Which if thou haft confidered,let vs know, 

If’twill eye vp thy difeontented Sword, 

And carry backe to Cicclie much tall youth. 

That elfcmuft perifh heerc. 

Pom. To you all three. 

The Senators alone of this great world, 

ChiefeFa&ors for the Gods. Ido not know. 

Wherefore my Father fliould reuengers want, 

Hauiag a Sonne and Friends.fince Iulitts Caftr, 

Who at Phillippi the good Brutus ghofted. 

There faw you labouring for him. Whac was'c 
That mou’d pale Cafws to confpire ? And whac 
Made all-honor’d, honeft, Romaine Brutus , 

With the arm dreft,Coutcicrsofbeautiousfrccdome, 

To drench thcCapitoll,but that they would 
Haue one man but a man,and that hi»it 
Hath made me rigge my Nauie. Ac whofe burthen, 
i he anger’d Ocean fome»,with which I meant 


Tofcourge th’ingraticude,tljardefpighffullRome ■ 
Caft on my Noble Fathef.’ 

Caftr. Take your time. ' , 

Ant. Thou can’ft not feare vsPompey with thy failes 
Weele fpeake with thee at Sea. At land thou know’ft 
How much we do oYe-count thee. 

Pom. At Land indeed 

Thou doft orecount me of my Fatberrs houfe: 

But fince the Cuckoo buildes not for himfelfe, 

Remaine in’r as thou maift. 

Lepi. Be pleas’d to tell vs, 

(For this is from the prefcnc now you take) 

The offers we haue fenr you. 

Caftr. There’s the point. 

Ant. Which do not be entreated too. 

But waigh what it is worth imbrac’d 

Caftr. And what may.follow to try a larger Fortune. 
Pom. You haue made me offer 
OfCicelic,Sardinia: and ImtjS 
Rid all the Sea of Pirats. Then,to fend 
Meafurcs of WheatetoRome: this greed vpon, 

To part with vnhackt edges',and bearc backe 
Our Targes vndinted. 

Omnes. That’s our offer. 

Pom. Know then I came before youheere, 

A man prepar’d 

To take this offer. But Marke Anthony, 

Put me to fome impatience : though 1 loofe; 

The praifeofit by telling. Youmuftknnw 
When Caftr and your Brother were at blowes. 

Your Mother came to Cicelie,and did finde 
Her welcome Friendly. 

Ant. I haue heard it Pom fey , 

And am well ftudied for a liberall thank 
Which I do owe you# 

Pom. Let me haue your hand: 

J did not thinke Sir,to haue met you hcere. 

Ant. The beds i'th’Eaft are foft,and thanks to ydu, 
That cal’d me timelier then my purpofe hither: 

For I haue gained by’t. 

Cafar. Since I faw you lafl.thcr’s a change vpon you. 
Pom. Well,I know nor, 

What counts harfh Fotunc call’s vpon my face, 

But in my bofome fhall flic neuer come, 

To make my heart her vaffaile. 

Lep. Well met hetre. 

Pom. 1 hope fo Lepidus, thus we are agreed s 
I craue our compofion may be written 
And feal’d betweenc vs, 

Cafar. That’s the next to do. 

Pom. Week feaft each othcr,ere we part,and lett’s 
Draw lots who (hall begin. 

Ant. That will 1 Pompey. 

Petnpey. No Anthony take the lot: but firft orlaft, 
your fine Egyptian cookerie (hall haue the fame, I haue 
heard that Iulitts Cafar, grew fat with feafting there. 
Anth. You haue heard much. 

Pom. I haue fairc meaning Sir. 

Ant. And fairc words tothem. 

Tom. Then much haue I heard. 

And I haue heard Appolodorus carried * —. 

Eno. Nopjo*:rhat jhedidfo. 

Pom. What J pray you? 

Eno . A certaine Quecne to Cafar in a Mattis. 

Pom. I know thee now,how far’ft thou SouUlter? 
Eno. Well. and well am like to do,for I perccioe 
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